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generally believed the boy was immediately expelled, this being a mild preliminary to terrors greater than the Spanish Inquisition. The ordeal of standing in the hall while "Twoggy" inspected the crime sheet reduced the toughest characters to cringing cowards. His admonishments, delivered in a squeaky voice, bored into our black souls. As he was deaf he could not hear our muttered excuses which we felt were doubly vain. Then we crawled back to our classroom utterly demoralised. I marvel now at " Twoggy's " moral force and the success of his disciplinary methods. In my recollection, only one boy was expelled, and considering that some had been dredged up from deplorable slums, his achievements are a forceful argument against school beatings.
• Masters and mistresses did not always resort to the report form. Their methods of preserving order and obtaining respect differed considerably. For example our French mistress on one occasion, as a protest against the odious brands of brilliantine which boys were using on their hair, sat outside the classroom for the whole period, refusing to teach us. Strange to relate, this eccentric treatment succeeded, and water generally replaced the vile-smelling fluids we had been using. Our teachers were always gowned and gave the school an aura of academic dignity in contrast to its shabby surroundings. Moreover, as every pupil was a scholarship winner, the standards were above average and the competition exceptionally keen. The great drawback was lack of adjacent playing fields, which greatly limited our sport and made esprit de corps hard to cultivate.
This handicap did not, however, prevent at least one of my schoolfellows from becoming an athlete of giant fame. His name was E. II. Tcmmc, a sturdy, cheerful youth who did not shine at his lessons. One day the headmaster, " Twoggy," told Temmc that if he showed as much enthusiasm for his schoolwork as he did for swimming he would go a long way. In fact, Tcmmc went a long way with his swimming instead. He is the only man to swim the English Channel in both directions.
Temme learnt to swim at Plaistow Baths. When he left school at about sixteen he could do a mile, but none suspected